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14>C the richer by the ac<piaiatanceof four newspaper men.

8Jttgly. they ere my encyclopedias,
frj .sis mentors, and sometimes

11 bsakys But sow and than It happensthat all of them will pitch
v upon the same - print-worthy Incident»f passing earthly panorama
I! aid will send In reportorlal constructionsthereof tp their respective

journals. It Is then. that, for m^, it
tl I* to laugh For It seems that to

e*4 of them, trained and skilled as

jnay be. the same occurrence
presents a different facet of the cut
diaftiond. life.

J, SO0f will have it (let us say) that
Miftt.' Andre Macarte's apartment

looted by six burglars, who
dtSieaded via the lire-escape and
bore away a ruby tiara valued at

and a I5»0 prise Spits dog.
(tn violation of the expectoralrtlon -Ordinance) was malting free

iHt% the halls of theWuttapesltuckquesuioowetunquahApartments.
Mr socond "chlel" will take notes

of the effect that while a friendly
sum of plnookle waa In progress In
the tenement rooms of Mrs. Andy
McGarty. a lady guest named Ruby
O^ut threw a burglar down six
fttsftta of stairs, whera he was pinioned.andheld by a 11,000 English
bpIMag amid a crowd of 500 excised
spectators.
My third chronicler and friend

i*itt gather the new* threads of the
happenings in his own happy way:
setttns forth on the page for you to
reaf that the house of Antonio
Mfccartlni was blown up at a. m

4 to? the Black Hand Society, on his
refusing to leave $2,000 at a certain
street corner, killing a pet $500
Pomeranian belonging: to Alderman
Rutiltara's little daughter (see
photo and diagram oppositf).
Number Four of my hlstory-makeifc'wlllsimply construe from the

premises the story that, while an
aadience of 2.000 enthusiasts was

listening to a Rubinstein concert on
Sixth street, a woman who said she
was Mrs. Andrew M. Carter threw
a brick through a plate-glass windowvalued at $500. The Carter
woman claimed that someone in the
baflding had stolen her dog.
'Now, the discrepancies in these
registrations of the day's doings
need do no one hurt. Surely, one
newspaper is enough for any man
to prop against his morning waterbottleto fend off the smiling hatred
of his wife's glance. If he be foolish"enough to rea< four he is no
wiser than a Higher Critic.

I. remember (probably as well as
yon do) having read the parable of
tile talents. A prominent citizen,
about to journey into a far country,llrst hands over to his servants
his goods. To one he gives five
talents; to another, two; to another.
nns to evsry man according to his
several ability, as the text has it.
There are two versions of this par.
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There are worse crimes than
craps shooting.

i Judging from the noise some of
' the bone rollers make and the noise
[' the cops make before and after a

raid, you would think that the town
was being chewed up in little pieces.
Far be it from us to criticise the

' squHTfef eops that made Ninth street
looll pale the other night, but, after
all, the boys who were in the game
*ert doing nothing very bad.

ii Pdliceman Mesaer, of the First
precjnct, has a remarkable pair of
ears. He heard a noise that remindedhim of a dice factory, and
saile4 in and arrested George Craig

ft and Charged him with permitting a
craps* game in his rooms.

I The policeman found thirty; others
in th^ game and took their names

I as witnesses v.
I, Aft^ all this trouble one would
ii think that Craig wits in for someithing iwful. but fortunately he was

brought before a judge who understandshuman nature.
After flning-Craig 110, Judge Hardiaonremarked that he never yet

heard of a bunch of lively onas getLting together without a little crap
tame or something like it. thereforedid not consider It a terrible

| crime.' '

Jim Jams James.
One day James Brown waa feelingectra good. Probably he felt

like wrapping Jack Johnson around
hi* little linger and then throwing
him in the ashcan.
Anyhow. James visited the home

of Amelia and Jamea Bowman and
an argument started In the oldfashionedmanner. 80 It waa said.
Someone left an empty milk bottlelying around and Jamea spottedIt.
Just what wa» said could not be

socurately aacertalned. but James
cot hold of the bottle.

"To' all want some sugar.doesyo'T* Inquired Jamea aa he got a
good hold on the bottle. "That beIn'the case. Ah will preaent yo' all
wld aome lumps for yore coco."
With that he hit the oouple over

their heada and then ran. No good
prise lighter would have done that.

Shortly afterward the copa found
June* and pat a double-barreled
charge of assault against him.
Judge Hardlson heard both sides

of the ease and then lined the lighter111 on each of the charges.

HE MtOt'SHT THE
GROCER-* GRIB INSTEAD.
W« have heard of wild parties

wher* the guests were expected to
krtn( their, own boose. But a
-bri£g your own grub" party Is a
new oae. There Is some excuse for
the requirements of the boose party
.but we can't understand why It is
necessary for a men to haul a lot of

,
canned goods around.

' '»
Sylvester Holmes r.-ss Invited te

a party where food was to be served.
He haM ao money and therefore It
waa Necessary for him to scout
srounfl and Had his portion of the

II sets
, According to the police, he stole
some groceries from his place of
employment. He got about 13 worth,

u It was his intention. Sylvester[ 1 ild. to replace these goods when he
Rot paid off.

[ Judge Hardlson gave hip sixty
Li."' y*. That mesns his, I n^i In jail
, . smtlt 3bout S cejitn i dayr' Uabjr

it lertAlRly oomitg down to cost.

cry Story I'
ABLE SERVANT '

able, u you well know. There may
be more.I do not know.
When the^ p. c. returns he requiresen accounting. Two servants}ave put their talents qut at

ueury and gained 100 per cent.
Good. The unprofitable one simply
digs up the talent deposited with
him and hands it ont on demand.
A psttern of behavior for trust com-,
panies. surely! In one version we
read that he had wrapped it in. a
napkin and laid it away. But the
commentator Informs us that the
talent mentioned was composed of
750 ounces of silver. about ItOO
worth. So the chronicler who mentionedthe napkin had either to reducethe amount of the deposit of
do a lot of explaining about the'
also of the napery used in those
days. Therefoqjt in his version,, we
note that he uses the word "pound"
Instead of "talent."
A pound of silver may very well

b« laid away.and carried away.in
a napkin, as any hoiel or restaurantman will tell yoi* | .

But let' us get "away from our
mutton.
When the returned nobleman finds

that the one-talented servant has
nothing to hand over 4except the
original fund entrusted to him. he
Is as angry as a multi-millionaire
would be if someone should hide
under his bed and make a noise llka^
an assessment. He orders, the un- *

profitable servant cast Into outer
darkness, after first taking away
his talent and giving It to the onehundred-percent financier, and
breathing strange saws, saying:
"From him. that hath not shall be
taken away even that which he
hath.** Which is the same as to
say: "Nothing from nothing leaves
nothing."
And now closer draw the threads

of paranle, precept allegory, and
narrative, leading: nowhere if you
will, or else weaving themselves
into the little fiction story about
Cliff McGowan and his one talsnt.
There is but a definition to follow;
and then the homely actors trip on.
Tslent: A gift, endowment or faculty:some peculiar ability, power,

or -accomplishment, natural or acquired.(A metaphor borrowed froiji \
the parable In Matt. XXV. 14-30.) r

In New York City today there are
(estimated) 125.000 living creatures
training for the stage. This does
not include seals, pigs. doge, elephants.prise-fighters. Carmens.
mind-readers, or Japanese wrestlers.The bulk of them are In the
ranks of the Pour Million. Out of
this number will survive 1,000.
Nine hundred of these will have

attained their fullness of fame when
they shall dubiously Indicate with

thepoint of a hatpin a blurred figureIn a flashlight photograph of a
stage tout ensemble with the proud
commentary: "That's me."

Eighty in the pinkest of (male)
Louis XVI court costumes, shall
welcome the Queen of the (mythical)Pawpaw isles In a few wellmemorizedwords, turning a tiptiltednose upon the 900.

Ten. in tiny lace caps, shall dust
Ibsen furniture for six minutes after
the rising of the curlain.
Nine shall attain the circuits, besiegingwith muscle, skill, eye. hand,

voice, wit. brain, heel and toe the
ultimate high walls of stardom.
One shall inherit Broadway. Sic

venit gloria mundi.
Cliff McGowan and Mac MacGowan

were cousins. They lived on the
West Side and were talented. Singing.dancing, imitations, trick bicyle
riding, box. German and Irish dialeot
comedy, and a little sleight-of-hand
and balancing of wheat straws and
wheelbarrows on the ends of their
chins came as easy to them as It is
for you to fix your rat so It won't
show or to dodge a creditor through
the swinging doors of a well-lighted
cafe.according as you may belong
to the one or the other division of
the greatest prestidigitators.the
people. They were slim, pale, consummatelyself-possessed youths,
whose finger nails were always irreproachably(and clothes seams reproachfully)shiny. Their conversationwas in sentences so short that
they made Kipling's seem as long as
court citations.
Having the temperament, they did

no work. Any afternoon you could
And them on Eighth avenue, either
in front of Spineili's barber shop,
Mike Dugan's place, or the Wmerick
Hotel, rubbing their forefinger nails
with dingy silk handkerchiefs. At
any time, if yfcu had happened to be
standing, undecisive, near a pool table,and Cliff and Mac had. casually,
as It were, drawn near mentioning
something, disinterestedly, about a
game. well, indeed, would It have
been for you had you gone your way,
unresponsive. Which assertion, carefullyconsidered, is a study in tense
punctuation and advice to strangers.
Of all kinships it is likely that

the closest Is that of cousin. Betweencousins there exist the ties
of race, name and favort.les thickerthan water, and yet not coagulatedwith the Jealous precipitations

Split-Second
Comments
On the News
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By ROBEBT QUILLEN

Profanity: Fervid remark by a
male. The equivalent of woman'*
tear*.
Well, why shouldn't speech be

free? Very little of it Is worth
anything.
Germany shed her blood freely

until fortune cast her' in the role
of turnip.

Discretion is the better part of
expressing an opinion of the wife's
new hat

TVOOKI UKt l
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Young man. if making money la
the axtsnt of your ambition, get a
Job In the mint.

It probably won't make much differenceto Colombia whether we call
It blackmail or bush money.
A casual study of the world's affairconvinces one that scraps are

uaeleaa except for the making of
hash. a'
The free balloons marely drift,

and this rwdytl iclty seems to be
aharad by our satire air program.
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o? brotherhood or the enjoining: obligationspf the matrimonial yoke.
You can bestow upon a cousin almostthe interest and affection that
you would give to a stranger; you
need not feel toward him the con"emptand embarrassment that you
have for one of your father's sons
.it is the closer clan-feeling that
sometimes makes the branch of a
tree stronger than its trunk.
Thus were the two McGowans

bonded. They enjoyed a quiet celebrityin their district, which waa
a strip west of Eighth Avenue with
the Pump for its pivot. Their talentswere praised in a hundred
"joints"; their friendship was famed
even in a neighborhood where men
had been known to tight off the
wives of their friends. (Thus do
the limitations of English torr:e us
to repetends).
So, side by side. grim, sallow,

lowering, inseparable, undefeated,
the cousins fought their way into
the temple of Art.art with a big
A which causes to intervene a lesionin geometry.
One night at about 11 o'clock Del

Delano dropped into dike's place
5n Eighth Avenue. From that moment,instead of remaining a Place,
the cafe became a Resort. It waa
as though King Edward had condescendedto mingle with ten-spots
of a different suit, or Joe Gans had
rasually strolled in to look over the
ruskogee School; or Mr. Shaw, of
England, had accepted an Invitation
to read selections from 'Rena, the
Snowbird' at an unveiling of the
proposed monument to James Owen
3'Connor at Chinquapin Palls. Mississippi.In spite of tn>e comparisons.you will have to \e told why
the patronizing of a third-rate saloonon the West Side by the said
Del Delano conferred such a specifichonor upon the place.
Del Delano could not make hii

'eet behave; and so the world paid
lim 12.000 a week to see them mia'onductthemselves on the vaudevillestage. To make the mattei
plain to you (and to swell the nubOerof words), he was the best
ancy dancer on a*y of the circuit!
between Ottawa and Corpus Christ!
With his eyes fixed on vacancy
and his feet apparently fixed or
lothing. he "nightly charmed thousands,"as his press agent Incorrectlystated. Even taking nighl
performance and matinee together
le qcarcely could have charmed
more than 1.800, including those whe
eft after Zora, the Nautch girl, hac
squeezed herself through*^ a hooj
twelve inches in diameter, and thos<
srho were waiting for the moving
pictures.
But Del Delano was the T^esSide's favorite; and nowhere is then

l more loyal Side. Five year* be
fore our story was submitted t<
the editors. Del had crawled fron
some Tenth avenue basement like
ft lean rat and had bitten his waj
Into the Big Cheese. Patched, half
ptarWd, cuffless. and as scornfu
of the Hook as anMnterpreter o
Ibsen, he had danced his way lnt<
health (as you and I view it) ant
fame on Amateur Night at Creary'i
(Variety) Theater in Eighth ave
nue. A bookmaker (one of the kln<
that talent wins with instead o
losing) sat In the audience, asleep
dreaming of an impossible pick-u]
among the amateurs. After i
snore, a glass of beer from tin
handsome waiter, and a temporary
blindness caused by the diamond:
of a transmontane blone in Box E
the bookmaker woke up long enougl
to engage Del Delano for a thre<
weeks' trial engagement fused witl
a trained-dog short-circuit corerini
the three Washingtons.Heighta
Statue and Square
By the time this story was rea<

and accepted. Del Delano was draw
Ing Ills $100 a week, which, divide
by seven (Sunday acts not in cos
tume being permissible), dispels thi
Selusion entertained by most of ui
that we have seen better days.
Tou can easily imagine the wor

fthlpful agitation of Eight avenu<
whenever Del Delano honored I
with a visit after his terspichoreai
let In a historically great and Tilth
ventilated Broadway theater. If th'»
We»t 8ide £ould claim forty-tw<
minutes out of hia forty-two Weeks
bookings every year, it was an oc
:aslon for bonflces and repaintini>f the pump. And now you kno*
*hy Mike's .saloon ia a resort, ant
ao longer a simple place.
Del Delano entered Mike's alone

So nearly concealed in a fur-line<
>vercoat and a derby ivo sizes to<
arge for him was Prince L»lghtfoo<
hat you saw of his face only hli
>ale, hatchet-edged features and i
>alr of ujiwinkiqg. cold, light bltu
>yes. Nearly every man loungingit Mike's bkr recognised the relownedproduct of the West Side
Co those who did not. wiaidom wai
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NEW YORK. April 16.It looks

as If Broadway was facing: a real
drought. The entrance of the potlice Into the prohibition enforcement
tangle has put goose-fleiih on the
cabaret and table d'hote propri[etors. They are white-faced and
stunned. The bootlegger is said to
carry his wares in an eye-dropper,
for prominent hips are dangerousScoreshave been arrested for carryinghooch on the hip.

I saw police stop everyone enterInga large hotel downtown with
a package of any kind. They would

; shake the package for a faint gurgle.and feel of it for any evidence
of a hidden bottle. In many of the
cafes they boldly approach tables.
Pick up patrons' drinks, and sip
them.
They are going after drink Vloilators roughshod. Broadway, ever

cynical, says it Is only a plot to
make people so disgusted with prohibitionthat they will "do some;thing'/ but Broadway doesn't indicatewhat "they will do." Night life
is as tame as it was during the day*
that all lights were ordered out at
11 o'clock.
The corner saloon haa given up

the struggle. Ten closed in the
Tenderloin of Broadway In one day
this past wejk. Even the home
brewers, yrho were quite brasen.
are now pulling down their blinds
when they do their wfeekly brew,

Public drinking, which was don«
a* openly as in the old days, hat
suddenly vanished. All of the restaurantparties are qow being held
In private apartment*. People hesitateto oarry any kind'of a bottle
through the street. beea«ss they are
sure to be stopped and questioned.
The public .is appearing very indignant.but outside of wrltlqg tc

the newspapers. are submitting
calmly to what they.citll "indignities."And they make bold threat!
to leave yew York fla^and live Ir
Bermuda, Cuba, or even go to Europeancountries.
One Fifth avenue clubmart writes
T

*

conveyed by prodding elbows ant"
growls Of dne-sided Introduction.'
Upon Charley, one of the bar

tenders, both fame and fortune de
scended simultaneously. ' He tia<
once been honored by shaking handi
with the great Delano at a Seventl
avenue boxing bout. So with lungi
of brass he now cried: "Hallo, Del
old man; what'll It be?"
Hike, the proprietor, who wai

cranking the cash register, heard
On tht next day he raised Cfcarley*i
wages IS a weela
Del Delano drank a pony beer

paying for It carelessly out of hii
nightly earnings of 142.85 5-7. H.
nodded amiably but coldly at th<
long line of Mike's patrons *n<
strolled past them into' the rea
room of the cafe. For he heari
in there soundB pertaining to hli
own art.the light, stirring stac
cato of a buck-and-wing dance.

In the back room Mac Gowan wai
giving a private exhibition of th<
genius of his feet. A few young met
sat at tables looking on crtyicall;
while they amused themselvei
seriously with besr. They nodde<
approval at some new fancy stepi
of Mac's own Invention.
At the sight of the great Del Delano,the amateur's feet stuttered

blundered, clicked a few times; ant

cea«ad to move. The tongues oi
one's shoes become tied In the presenceof the Master." Mac's satlon
face took on a alight flush.
From the uncertain cavity betweenDel Delano's hat brim am

the lapels of his high fur coat cob
lars came a thin puft of clgarettt
smoke and then a voice:
"Do that last step over again, kid

And don't hold your, arms quite sc
stiff. Now. then!"
-Once more Mao went through hli

paces. According to the tradltloni
f<the man dancer, his entire belni
was transformed into mere feet and
tegs. His gaze and. expression becamecataleptic; his body, unbendingabove the waiat, but as llghi
as a cork, bobbed like the same cork
dancing cn the ripples of a running
brook- The beat <ff bis heela and
to«.s pleaded you like a anare dntn
obllgato. The performance ended
with an amaslng clatter1 of leather
*sain«.t wood that culminated In a

sudden flnt-foo^ad stamp, leaving
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to m conaervatlve morning paper
that "New York has become more
autocratic than Russia in its palmleatdaya." And. he adds, "Look what
has happened to Bussla. Next week
I am disposing of all of my property
in New York City and wil close a
business employing 500 persons,
and move to England with my wife
and three children."
Governor Miller, who la being

blamed for the new condition!-, is
about as popular on Broadway as
Henry Ford would be in the Bronx.
But is only Brqadway that is worrying^Most of New York has wellfilledcellars, anyway, and they are
willing for the police to do as they
please, provided, of course, they
do not Invade any private cellars.

Kvelyn Thaw again achlevas the
front pages She has given up the
stage after bitterly arraigning theatricalmanaft^rs. and has rented a

private house in the-<Etftlee, where
she will open a tea room. She ia
suing hen husband. Jack Clifford,
the dancer, for divorce, and. in rettaltation. Clifford led a gang of
detective raiders to Evelyn's new
abode this week. and. ahe claims,
broke down the doors. They found
a young inan there, but it ^wasstated that he had been employed
to help Miss Thaw move and to act
as a* sort of watchman over the
place. The former "Floradora"

i beauty ia in poor health, and re,porters who saw her say ahe ia
"only a ghost of her former self."

It develops that there' have been
t seven confessors to the Joseph El

wellmurder. The ottaf night a
trembling young man eiftered police
headquarters and. in a tense voice,

I cried: "Well, lock me up! I did It!"
A detective sergeant looked up tr m
his paper, yawned, an«J >nquiied:

I "I auppose you shot Joe El well 7"
Xli,. youth replied: "Yea. I did It.
and." but before he completed his
sentence he found himself outaldc
along with his last sniff of cocaln*

II the'dancer erect and as motionlessI as a pillar of the colonial portico
. of a mansion In a Kentucky profcl-1

bitlon town. Mas felt that he badI done his best and that Del DWano
, would turn his back uporf hint to
, derisive scorn.

i An approximate silence followed.
broken only by the mewing of a'

cafe cat and the hubbub and uproai
of a few million cltlseas and tranriportation facilities outside.
Mac turned a hopeless but BerryB

eye upon Del Delano'a face. In ft
he read disgust, admiration,, envy.
Indifference, approval, disappoiatsment, praise and contempt.

s Thus in the countenance of those
; wr hate or love we find what we1 most desire or fear to see. .Whiqhr is i»n assertion equaling In Its *iiIdom and chlnroaeuro the most fa'mjiis sayings of the most foolish

philosophers thit the world haa ever
known. '

> Del Delano fetlred within hiss overcoat and hat. In two minutes
1 he emerged and tarned his left aide
r to Mac. Then he apoke.

"You've *ot a foot movement, kid,1 like a baby hippopotamus trying to
side-step a jab from a humfnlngbird.And you hold yourself, like
a truck driver having his picture
taken in a Third avenue photograph1 gallery. And you havent got anyf method or style. And, your knees
are about as limber as » couple of' Yale pass-keys And.you strike the
eye as weighing, let us say, 450
pounds while you work. But. say,I would you mind giving me your

- namer
! "McGowan." aald Jhe humbled amateur."MacMctjowan."

Delano the Great slowly lighted a
> cigarette and continued through Ita
smoke: * *

"la other worda. you're rotten,
i You car\^t dance. But .Til tall you
r one thing you've got."
1 "pnw It all off of your-ayateot
wMU you're, at It." aald Mao.
"What've I gotr

i "Genius," said Del Delano. "Ex:cept myself. Ifs up tftjtou to be the
best fancy dancer' In the United
States, Europe. Aala. and the co»o.nlal possessions of ati three."

t "Smoke up!" said ltac McGowan.
tJenlus." repeated the Master.

"you've* got a talent for genius.
Your brains are la your feet, where

1'l i^V it i*A>fl
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a dancer's ought to b«. You've been I
self taught until you're almost
ruined, but not quite. What you
need la « trained. Ill take you In
hand and put you at the top of the P
profession. There's room there for a

the two of us. You may beat me. 11

said the Master, casting upon him "
a cold, savage look combining »o *[
much rivalry, affection, justice and =

human hate that It stamped him at
once aa one of the little great ones

^of the earth."you may beat me; ]but I doubt It I've got the start
and the pull. But at the top Is
where you belong. Tour name> you (
say, is Robinson T'
"McGowan," repeated the amateur.

}"Mac McGowan/1 ,
"It don't matter.' said Delano. (

"Suppose you walk up to my hotel
with me I'd like to talk to you. j
Tour footwork is the worst I ever

saw. Madigan.but.well. I'd like to, ,
talk to you. You may not think so. ,
but I'm not so stuck up. I came off! ,
of the West Side -myself. That over- ,
coat cost me 1800 . but the collar ,
ain't so high but what I can see ,
-over It. 1 taught myself to dance. ,
and I put in most of nine years at it ,
before I shook a foot in public. But i
I had genius. I didn't go too far j
wrong in teaching myself as you've, |
done. You've got the rottenest |
method and style of aoybody 1 ever i
saw.** <

"Oh. I don't think much of the few <
little steps I take." said Mac. wtih I
hvpocritlcal lightness. !

"Don't talk like a package of self. I
raising buckwheat flour." said Del I
Delano. "You've had a talent handed
to you by the Proposition Higher Up; <

and It's up to you to do the proper
thing with It. I'd like to have you
g<f up to my hotel for a talk, if you

| will.*
In his rooms in the King Clovla

Hotel. Del Delano put on a scarlet jhouse coat bordered with bold braid
and set out Apollinaris and a box of
pweet crackers.

Mac's eye wandered.
"Forget It." said Del. "Drink and

t tobacco may be all right Jor a man
who snakes his living with his
hands: but they won't do If you're
depending on your head or your
feet. If one end of you gets tangled.'
so does the other. That's why beer
and cigarettbs doa't hurt piano play-
ers and picture paintera. But you're
got t» cut 'em out If you want to
do mental or pedal work. Now. have
a crackef, and then well talk some."

1 / "All right," said Mac "I take it jas an honor of course, for you to
notice my hopping around Of course
I'd like to do something in a profes-
.sfonal line. Of course I can sing atittle 'and do card tricks and Irish^h»d German comedy stuff, and of
course I'm not so bad on the trapese
and comic bicycle stunts and Hebrew
mMoguaa and **

"One moment,'* Interrupted Del
Delanh, "before we begin. I said you
couldn't dance Well, that wasn't
quite right. You've only got two or
three bad trlcka In yotrr method,
You're handy jrlth your feet, and
you belong at the top. where I am.
I'll. put there. I've got six weeka 1
agntlnuous'ln New^Tork. and in four
h can shape up your atyle till the
booking agentk will light onft.anoth- I
er to get you. And I'll do it. too. i
I'm of. from, and for the West Side. <
'Del Delano' looks good on billboards (
but the family name's Crowley. Now,
Mackintosh . McGowan. I mean. ,
you've got your chance.fifty times
a better one than I had.", \*rd be a shine to turn It down." (said Mac. "And I hope you under- (stand I appreciate it. Me and my
cousin Cliff-McGowan was thinking ,of getting a tryout at Creary's on jamateur night a month from tomorrow."*
"Good stuff!" said Delano. "I got

mine there. Junius T. Rollins, the
booker for Kuhn & Dooley. jumped
on the stage andv engaged me after ;
my dance. And the boards weje an
Inch deep in nickels and dimes and
quarters. There wasn't but nine
penny pieces found ln<he lot."

"I ought to tell you." said Mac.V
after two minutes of penslveness. "

"that my cousin Cliff can beat me
dancing. We've always been what
you nyght call pals. :If you'd take 1

him u» instead of me. now. It might Jbe fetter. He's Invented a lot of jsteps that I cant cut."
"Forget It" said Delano "Mon- '

da-s, Wednesdays, Fridays and Sat- <

urdays or every week from now till t
amateur night a month off. I'll coach
you. I'll nne you as good as I am; I
and nebody could do more for you. <
My act's over every night at' 10:H. I
Half an hour later I'll take you up '

and drill you till 11. Ill put you at 1
the top of the bunch, right where 1 *

am. You've got talent. Yo#*re atyle'a i
bum; but you've got the geaiua
You let me manage It. I'm "from 1

the West Side myaelf. and I'd rather
see one of the same gang win eut IT&ie. \
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a* luUr nutw tv Nlk.|rt
for amttl keere. Bmrtklag
""H u(r t* ikn. knlMi
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Re** tk* ufliHtln k*»*"ltki

Ma. M.

In the mystery of "WuM Ertence"the thine Which the murerersdid not know or suspocC
hen they flashed out th* bsthtuh
fter cutting up their victim's body
i It. was tknt th* draiaag* of thnt
articular houae was not carried
to the nearer, but discharged Into

lie sandy soil balow th* surtaoa
t the ground nearby.
If they had used only ordinary
ire In flushingout the bathtub, the
rime probably never would haVt
een discovered. But they allowed
tie water to ran for hours. The
rain pipe underground discharged
lore rapidly than the Bandy soli
ould akaorb. and gradually tha
loody water seeped up to th* auric*and formed a little popl.
This had been noticed by a man
'ho hapened to be paaring through
lie neighborhood, and who thought
othing of It at th* time. Later,
rhen the caae became a nationridemystery, it occurred to him
Hat there was Just one chance In
ftiouaand that he had unfcnow*glystumbled on something conactedwith It. He reported to the

olice, who soon threw a net around
he than and woman one* they ausectedwhom to look for.

Can you tell why Harvey
lunt was.

NOT GUILTY. .

"The man had been deliberately
ofFoned. There was no doubt
bout that," Dr. Korwalk was say- )
ng. '"Those symptoms could only
ave come from the on*'drug, and
hat was a drug which I was not

>efore I would an East-Sider. or
my of the Flatbush or Hackeneack
Meadow kind of butt-iners. I'll s^
hat Junius Rollins is present on
our Fricjhy night: and if he doift
limb over the footlights and offer
ou flfty a week as a starter. Til let
ou draw it from my own salary
'Verv Monday night. Now. am I
alklng on the level or am I not?"
Amateur night at Creary's Eight

Vvenue Theater is cut by the same
pattern as amateur nighta elsewhere.After the regular performincethe humblest talent may by
irevious arrangement with the
nanagement. make its debut upon
be public stage. Ambitious nonirofcssionals.most aelf-instructed.
Ilsplay their skill and powers of
entertainment along the broadest
ines. They may sing, dance, mimic,
iuggl*. contort, recite or disport
hemselves along any nf the ragged
>oundary lines of Art. From the
ranka of these anxious tyros are
hosen the professionals that adorn
>r otherwise make conspicuous the
ru1l-blown stage. Press agents deightin recounting the openmouthedand close-eared reporters
itoriea of the humble beginning of
the brilliant stars whose orbits they
control.
Such and such a prima donna

Ithey will tell you> made her initial
bow to the public while turning
handsprings or. an amateur night
One great matinee favorite made his
debut on a generous Friday evenringingcoon songs of his own
composition. A tragedian famous
on two continents and an island first
attracted attentin by an amateur
Impersonation of a newly landed
Scandinavian peasant girl. One
Broadway comedian that turns >m
*way got a booking on a Friday
night by reciting (aeriouslv) the
graveyard scene in "Hamlet."
Thus they get their . chance

Amateur night is a kindlv boon It
is charity divested of almsgiving.
It la a brotherly hand reached down
by members of the best united band
of coVorkers in th* world to rata*
i*P leaa fortunate ones without

!w them beggars. It gives you
the chance, if you can grasp it to
step for a few minutes before aome
badly painted scenery and. during
the pliyiif by the orchestra of some
ten or twelve bars of music, and while
L °f yolir hc"' may be clearlv
holding to th* uppers, to secure a

arv equal to a Congressman's
or any orthodox minister's. Could
in ambitious atudent of literature
»r financial methods get a chance
Ilk* that by spelling twenty minutesin a Carnegie library? I do
not trow so.
But shall we look In at Creary's?

k** u8 aay that the apeciflc Friday
night has arrived on which the fortunateltac McGowan a as to justify
the flattering predictions of his distinguishedpatron and. incidentally.
Irop his silver talent into the slit
t>f the slot-machine of fame and
fortune that gives up reputation and
lough. I offer, sure of your acquiescence.that we now fotawear
Hypocritical philosophy and bigoted
comment, permitting the atory to
Inlsh itself in the dress of material
illegatlons.a medium more worthy.
vhen held to the line, than th* most
laborious creations of the wordallllaera....

(Page of manuacript missing
Here.)
easily among the wings with his
natron, the great Del Delano For
irhatever footlights shone la the
^Mty-That-Would - Be - Amuaed. the
'reedom of their unahaded side was
Oel'a. And if he ahould take upan
unateur.a**? and bring him aroKd
-*ee? and. winking on* of his cold
>lu* eyes, aay to th* manager "Take
t from me.he's got the goods.
"e'" you wouldn't expect that
imateur to ait on an unpainted
»ench sudortflcally awaiting his
urn. would you? So Mac strolled
Lround largely with th* non-pareil;
ind the seven waited, clammily, on

be bench. '

A giant la ahlrt sleeves, with a

trim, kind face in whfch many
itltch** ftad' been taken by surreonafrom time to time. i. a..

»lth a long stick, looped at the end.
Be was the man with th*. Hook,
rat nanagtr. with his

'

do**imoothed,blond hair, his oa*-*id*d
mil*, and hla abnormally eaay maa»*r.pored with patient condeaceailonov*r the difllcuH program of th*
kmatsurs Tha last *< th* proI*a-

i \

2:HarveyHunt I
n.ing In tb« u.tnunt. nor Iw
which there would hav* ktn ur H
ana around the bou«" H
"Have the police apotted the guilty I

party?" aaked Harvey Huat
"Tea." the pkraMu replied H H
m a imt .bock ta » Moat ^S
latranttaf that the tmie girl could
have done such a thine The beadguarteraman arreated Mia* Burdley.
the day nurse oa tha cue There'a H
BO doubt hh« M M all. though I
never wwuld have (aapectad it Ha
found her flager-priata on tba
medicine glaaa. and aa analyaia of
tha few druga rematatni hi tk^^H
glaaa clinched tha thlag

"It *eema aha and young Hardeigfc^H
had devrtopod quite a rnnanA H
white ahe'd bean attending hlOk,
Couldn't cat anything out of bar I
except kyatartcal denial. of gvltt, H
bat tba other nuraa rarMlal It t
don't aupoaa aba could have cared
for him. aa it atanda Wouldn't
hare killed him If aha bad. ah? But
ha vu evidently hand over heela la
love with kar. Ought to make a H
law tftlMt letting pretty women I
bocome auraea." I
"And tha motive T" aaked tha I

crlmlnologtat. ,I
"Pure rraad. It rata tha kaat of I

than. Hardelgh made a will whoa
ha tboufkt be waa going ta 4U. I
a couple of weeka ago. leavtnv I
about half hla fortune to kar Mar H
have done It of hla own accord, and I
may be abe perauaded him I don't I
know. I never euapected auch a
thing"
Dr Norwalk threw up hla hand*.

aa though to wave aalde all re.

aponatbmty. "Oolng out*" be aaked.
aa Hunt aroae with a sudden ahow
of energy and climbed Into hla I
overcoat H

"Tea." add the detective Taa
going down to police headquarter*
and get that girl releaaed If I can.

She didn't do It, of courae Wbir.J
you don't believe It yourself " |H

"If you aak for my opinion from
what I know of Mlaa Surdlev I'd *a»
no. But. man alive. I can't doubt H
the evidence.*can I, without dig* I
reapect to my own Intellect* No.
Harvey, you never can tell what the
beat of them will do What makaa H
you think abe didn't?" I
"The aame thin* that make* you

think abe did. dortor." Hunt raid.
"the fear of stultb»vtng my Irtelll- I
gence." I

"I don't quite un.%er*tand you. my
boy. Be specific. I
Can you tell why Harvey Huat I

waa eoavlaeed of Mia* Rurdley** la* I
aaeearel I

(Copyright. 1M1. >7 Pahttc Ledger «*.)

*! nal turn*.the Grand March of tha
Happy fluzxard.had been completed:the laat wrinkle and darn of their
blue allkolene cotton tighta had
vantahed from the stage. The man
In the orchestra who played the kettle-drum.cymbals, triangle, sandpaper.whangdoodle. hoof-beata. and
catcalls, and flred the pistol shota.
had wiped his brow The illegal holidayof the Romans bad arrived
While the orchestra plays the famouswait* from "The T>i*mal Wlfe."^

let ua bestow :*0 worda upon th.SH
psychology of the sudience.
The orchestra floor waa filled hf

people. The boxes contained persons.in the galleries was the foreordainedverdict. The odaque w»a

there as It had originated In the.
stone see and m as afterward adaptedby the French. Every Micky and
Maggie who aat upon Creary's amateurbench, wise beyond their talents.know that their success or
doom lsy already meted out to them
by that crowded, whistling, roaring
mass of Roman* in the three gaileries.They knew that the winning
or the losing of the game for each w
one lay in the strength of tb*
"gang" aloft that could turn the applauseto it* favorite. On a Broadwayfirst night a wooer of fame may
win it from the ticket buyers over
the head* of the cogoacenti But
not ao at Creary's. The amateur s
fate is arithmetical. The number of
his supporting admirer* present at
histryout decide* It In advance. B&t
how these outlying Fridsy Bights
put to a certain.shame the, Monday*.
Tuesdays. Wednesdays. Thursdays,
Saturdays and matinees of the
Broadway stage you should know. .«

(Here the manuscript enda.)
(Cepyngkt. latt. Vy Wteelw Syadjoatal

lMorosc<>pej

I
Whatthe Stars Indicate
\h"W

8UKD4T, APRIL 17. 1*21.
The Sun is 1b aa aspect twJ«T

which is favorable to the Inhabitantsof earth, according to aatrol«»|gy. Jupiter, also is friendly, but
Uranus la adverse.
Under this sway It Is wise to seelc

the association of persons who have
be isflts to bestow.

It is a promising direction f*r
those who desire political appointmentsor financial favors.
There la an eapecially good sign

for those who viait friends and entertainingwill have more than m« is .social popularity as a reward, for It V
Is written that casual meetings underthis rule, may bring: about grest
benefits 0
The stsrs presage honors for

Judges and heads of educational institutions.
Congress and other legislative

bodies have the beat poaaible planetarygovernment, ma lung for larga
accomplishment that will aid nationalprogreea.
Uranus ia ta a place deemed

threatening to the serenity of tha
public mind. A tendency toward
Industrial unrest will be emphaalsev.
This is not a lucky day for wooing.since there will be a glamour

over personalities that are not reallylovable. ,
Aviation ha# a threatening sign

that aeema to Indicate accidents
l>anger to the person of Lloyd

George ia denoted by the planeta.
England contlnuea under a swaythatforecasts serieus troubles
Persons whose bin heat e it is hsee.

the augury of a fortunate year in ,which they will make profitable
business ventures Thoae who are
employed will gale

Children born on this day have the %
stars of success as a guide These
sabjeets of Aries are usually generouslyendowed with brains that
they know how tomeeicsprrtgbt,ita j^ejjjChn


